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	A perfect crime

**Hey Everyone, this is my first time doing a drabble story so I hope I do a good job. I'm so use to doing regular 2k chapters so trying to fit things into a 4-6 hundred words chapter was a bit of a challenge. But I am always up for a challenge so hopefully I do good.**

Blood stained the carpets and the walls as the body of a man laid lifeless on the floor. His throat was slit and he had four stab wounds on his chest. Hovering over the body was a hooded figure laying down a single playing card, the joker card natually. All the lights had been turned off so the figure's face was hid well in the shadows.

The murderer was pretty careful not to leave any traces of DNA for the police when they came. The murderer wore thick gloves to prevent any fingure prints from showing up on the murder weapon. The dark long sleeve hood and long pants prevented any scratch marks that the victim might would have tried to leave from showing up on their skin, as well as any skin from appearing on the murder victim's finger nails. They couldn't leve any DNA traces behind that would lead to them.

Once the murderer laid down the joker card on the chest of the victim the murderer then dipped his gloved index finger in some of the warm wet blood seeping from the victim's throat and drew a smile across the victims mouth. He wasn't done yet though, oh no, once he drew a smile on the guy's face he then dipped his fingers in the blood again and wrote two words on the wall above the guy's head in blood.

_HA! HA!_

Then once he was done with the horrific deed, the murderer got on his feet and as quite as possible left the crime scene the same way he came in. he walked up the stairs of the house and climbed out through the bedroom window and down the Sycamore tree sitting firmly outside the bedoorm window. The man disposed of the gloves in a grocery bad that sat in his car parked outside the house and once he stepped in his car, before he dorve off he sent a text to a unknown figure. The text was breef, only consisting of four words, but he got the message out loud and clear with those four words.

_The deed is done._

The murderer waited for a few seconds then after about a minute he got a reply.

_Good work, and the cops?_

The murderer sent a quick reply

_Trust me, there is no way even Batman himself will be able to pin this on us._

Thirty seconds later the murderer got a text back

_excellent _

Then the murderer started his car, The blinding headlights shing bright in the night sky as he drove off.

No one would will expect a thing.

**First chapter done and done. Every chapter will be around this length, but I ensure you that the chapters will be just as interesting as a regular length chapter, just shorter. Hope you guys all come back for the rest to see what happens next and until then, take care. **


End file.
